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"I still (and even now more earnestly than" ever) hope to see this
intended book of my dear Charles's published according to Ms long-
cfcerished strong desire; and, as I learn that your written permission to
print these several drawings would be requisite ere I could fulfil my hope,
I trust you will kindly send me the needful few lines authorizing me to
publish your lovely three sketches.

*4I lately received a very agreeable letter from Mr. H. Bus ton Forman
(who generously sent us a copy of Ms handsome edition of * Shelley's
WorksJ) mentioning that he is in pleasant correspondence with you, and
that he is about to issue '& little volume of Keats's letters.'

" Wishing you a happy continuance of good health, I am, my dear
Mr. Severn,

" Tours faithfully,
" MAKY COWDEN CLABKE."

There Is hardly need to explain at this late date that the
poet-traveller and colonist, Mr. Alfred Domett, is identical
with " Waring " in Browning's well-known poem. All who
have wondered "what's become of Waring/' as well as
those who know the literary work of Mr. Domett, will read
with pleasure one of his few published letters. With
Mr. Domett, with the exception of Mr. J. G-. Cooke,
has probably passed away the last person who knew
Charles Armitage Brown. The reader will of course be
able to see wherein Severn's correspondent was at fault.
Of the two copies of the full-face miniature portrait of
Keats made by Brown after Severn's original, I am of
opinion, though not certain, that the portrait of Keats,
attributed in the catalogue of the National Portrait Gal-
lery in Edinburgh to Joseph Severn, is one. It is almost
certainly not Severn's handiwork, unless done very late in
life; but it is possible it may be by Seymour Kirkup,
though without his characteristic delicacy of touch and
tone.* In reference to Mr. Domett's closing paragraph, it is

* In connection with the mention of Seymour Earkup at this period
may be given another of the many characteristic letters written by him
in his old age, when he had become what he called v<a philosophical
spiritualist."

" Florence: Ponte VeccMo, June 23rd, 1864
** MY DEAB SEVERE,

^ "Tour last letter was answered so long ago that I don't remember
what it contained. I should have written again, but supposed that you
were so engaged in diplomacy that you would find me troublesome. I
wanted to recommend to you my friend Daniel Home, but I was sure if hering out) fold you that it
